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FARM AND GARDEN.

FATTENING STOCK-FA- RM IMPLEMEN-

TS-TRAINING HORSES.

In the Sheep Fold Ingenious Seed Drill.
Trapping Birds Butter Making Ne.wa

from Everywhere Another Variety of
Leghorns.

To English growers of poultry we are
Indebted for some beautiful as well as
serviceable varieties, the result of careful
election and skillful breeding. And now

appears for approbation a new variety of
that useful anl popular Leghorn breed
railed Tile Ieghorn. Mr. George Payne,
of Woking, Surrey, who after five years'
hard work and expenditure of time and
skill has brought this variety to notice In
England, claims that he has produced the
Pile Leghorns entirely from brown and
whites, no foreign blood having been in-

troduced. He also claims that the Piles
have nil the qualities for which the Leg'
horn is famous, and conseqently he looks
for this new introduction to add to the
popularity of Leghorns.

FILE LEC.HOKX COCK.

An high authority as Stephen Beale
welcomes this new variety of .Leghorns,
and describes in detail in The Country
Gentleman the process of their produc-
tion; also, by the aid of a picture, their
peculiar markings. The cut hero given
represents a cock of this new variety. It
will bo seen that the bird is of the true
Leghorn shape, but with the markings
like those of the Pile game, affording in
all a very handsome bird.

Trite Kssay on Butter Making.
Tha following essay, by Mrs. W. E.

Bush, of Sparta, Wis., won the prize
offered by the Wisconsin Dairymen's asso-
ciation.

Having provided good butter cows; 1.

Keep theiu lu clean, warm, ventilated
tables ia hot and cold weather.

2. Treat gently; feed, water and milk
regularly.

8. Food in winter: corn, oats gronnd,
mix with bran, scald and salt occasion-
ally; also carrots, pumpkins, good timo-
thy, clover and corn stalks. Avoid tur-
nips, cabbage and decaying vegetables.

4. Food in summer: good pasture and
fod Jer corn.

5. 1'ure water at all seasons.
6. Scrupulous cleansing of all utensils.
7. Milk rapidly and quietly in a pailthat strains while milking, or cover the

pall with folds of mosquito netting; re-
strain through both wire and cloth into
deep cans.

8. Reduce and hold temperature at 60.
W. Skim sweet.
10. Keep cream at moderate tempera-

ture until thickened, which indicates
ufficient acidity.

11 Air by frequent stirring.
13. Churn in summer in early morning

every other day, Sundays excepted. In
winter not less than semi-weekl- Tem-
perature 60".

13. Stop churning when in the granular
state, draw buttermilk and add weak
brine. Place pure white rather thin cloth
In a large seamless pan half filled with
brine, then remove butter to the pan.
Gather the cloth with the hand, drain,
repeat until no trace of buttermilk.

4. Butter still in granules, salt (pure
dairy one ounce per pound), by sifting
evenly, stirring with ladle and turning on
cloth.

15. Pack immediately in tubs previous-
ly filled with hot brine, then thoroughly
cooled.

16. Cover neatly with muslin and set in
in cool, dry place to await shipment

Kicking Cows.
There is no fixed rule for milking kick-

ing cows, but a correspondent in an ex-
change names the following as his method:
Approach the cow whistling, singing or
talking, to attract her attention. Lean
gently against her side and tell her to
'hoist." Place the head against her and
adjust the stool, sit down and gently
grap the farther fore teat, then the near
one, and with the head still resting against
ner, keep milking and whistling "until the
Job is finished.

A Garden Seed Drill.
The following illustration represents a

home made garden seed drill invented by
practical North Carolina farmer, and so

easy of construction as to be within the
reach of alL It is recommended as being
especially adapted to sowing turnip and
cabbage seed.

HOME MADE SEED DKILL.
The wheel (3 in cut) ought to be about

ut inches in diameter an axle grease box
'ith the rim knocked off makes a goodone. The tin box (4) should be about

three and one-hal- f inches in diameter, with
wles in the rim about two inches apart,
jide with an awl, as represented by the

in the cut In case this arrange-ment sows seed too thick a wooden pegen be put in every alternate hole. The
Handles marked 3 must be of convenient
tength, say four or five feet long. The little
p (I I) are to cover the seed and should

'X or seven inches in length. The
rows may be opened with a pointed stick,w piece of metal can be put on to run
"Wore the wheel and open the row.

A Complete Fertiliser.
A "complete" fertilizer is so called be--e

it furnishes more or less of the three
ntial plant foods, vis., nitrogen, phos-Pnor- ic

acid and potash. A "complete" fer-uhz- er

is not necessarily a valuable one. It
ay be worth $5 or $50 per ton.its value de-

pending mercy upon tho quantity of those
tare foods it contains in aa available
form. Bone and unbleached wood ashes
form a "complete" fertiliser, though, de-
ficient in nitrogen. South Carolina rock,
""lth kalnit and hair or ground leather

uld form a "complete" fertiliser of the
lowest grade, and would chiefly be valu-
able tor the potash in the kainit High
Tde sulphate and muriate ot potash,

pnre bone flour or dissolved bone black,
end nitrate of soda, sulphate of ammonia
end dried blood would form a most valu- -

Die "complete" fertilizer. What we
wish to show Is that a fertiUzer may be
"complete" if it cost but $5 per ton just

same as if it cost 50, and that mis
ord in Its technical sense means only

that the fertilizer contains the three lead-to- g

pant foods. Rural New Yorker.

axie tree is one of the new inventions byW. P. Moulton, Burlington, YtIn the dairy department the leading
iutcuuulis oi meni aate are the powerV . . i . . . 'uuLier wuncr oi rorwr, isianchard
fcons, concord, li., and the Testercnurn or cornisa, JLurtis & Green, Fort
Atkinson, Wis. These were both ia orjera--

Training Vonng Horses.
A colt ought to be thoroughly halterbroken at 1 year old. At 2 years, having

.v..i.,v,4 Vuc uuuiicmary lessons or beinif1 ul oV..,-,- X .11 . I ... .owu, .un iiuu iru wnnont tear an
acquaintance with bit and bride is inorder. Previous to niacins mr
of harness on a young hone let iurnsmeUnun iwe ii.

The first bit put Into a horse s mouthshould be a simple one, such as a plainbar or a jointed snaffle. Especially in t hefirst trials should an easy mouthpiece be
w luuun me animal to take it fear

ier.My. .Many persona through Ignoranceno injury uom to trie horse'b temper andus niuuiu oy using a severe snaffle. It isbad policy to work a horse too early or toone or any age. Give the colts
light work until they have developed their
ywxzia uj uegrees.

An Improver of Land.
"rauaut oe expected thatrlnvr n--

store, unassisted, an absolutely nki..
soil. Land muBt be in a condition to bringfair crops of grain before clover can be
xjwe., upon n to advantage Afterward.in a J ud icions rotation, 1' wiU improve the

lapuuy. it aoestnis in two ways, by
II y arge taProt and by itsc.oi BiiiuiiHua rapiaiv from the at-

mosphere. The cheapest mannr thtcan use after land has been put In properwutuwuu m ciover Beea. At the northclover ia a biennial; at the south It lasts
ior several years. Alter clover has fairlygone to seed at the south, if a short. rnr..
tion is adopted, it will not be necessary

ic uiun. ror instance, in the fol
luiuuons: rirst, cotton or com;

second, oats; third, wheat- - th
will spring spontaneonslv
wheat. The ground should remain two
years in Clover and the rotation then h
repeated. I,and thus treated will imnrnvt
"""uui innner eZDenditnrn r.f mnnr.

ooumern uutivator.

Trap for Catching Birds.
For capturing birds without mutilatingor in any way injuring them the groundnap id as simpie una at the same time

effective mode as any. When wronerlv
constructed it will trap many species ofu'i ucn as tne inrush and others thatfeed on the ground; indeed, the cunningblue jay, SO difficult to rantnrn rriHT h.
caugnt with the ground trap.

A GROUND TKAP.
While the ground tran is not a new con

trivance the accompanying picture is
given for the benefit of readers who m.qv
desire to make one. Take a Hot ahnnt
fifteen inches lonir. ten widn and vwi
deep, and set in the ground as seen ia
the cut. The lid may be a square pieceof board or sheet iron. One end of it
should rest in the bottom of the box at
the extreme end, and the other on the topof the opposite end of the box. A small
peg two and one half inches high, with n
even end, is driven into a hole in the bot-
tom of the trap. The flattened end of a
short forked spindle rests on this peg and
is held in position by the weight of the
lid, which rests on a small wooden pin.The bait is thrown into the bottom of the
trap, which is sprung by the weight of
the bird as it lights on the spindle.

Facts Farmers Ought to Know.
Hens will not lay when exposed to in-

clement weather.
The Canadian government has made

provision for a number cf experimentalstations for the advancement of agricul-ture in the northwestern provinces. Pro-
fessor William Saunders, of London, Ont,has the matter in charge.

The latest advices from the cane grow-
ing countries are favorable to a full sup-
ply of sugar. In the case of trees which
bear in alternate years, judicious thin-
ning will often result in considerable fruit
in the off years.

Deep plowing should be confined to rich
lands, and the plowing be done in the fall;
while shallow plowing is best for thin
soils, and should be done in the spring,
leaving the middle course for medium
soils.

Lambs can be taught to drink cows'
milk by adding to it oatmeal.

One use for old tin cans is to cut them
up into strips two or three inches wide
and tack them over mouse holes in house
or barn.

The present is a good time to organize
farmers' clubs and other useful societies.

In dressing poultry for market the loss
in weight is about one third.

Two of our national scientists have been
recently elected to membership in foreign
societies, Dr. Kiley, entomologist of the
agriculturist department, being an active
member of the Moscow Imperial Society
of Naturalists, and Dr. Salmon, of the
National Bureau of Animal Industry, a
honorary member of the royal college of
Veterniaxy Surgeons in Great Britain.

Judge) David Davis.
The elephantine David Davis was judge of

n Illinois circuit court when his old crony.
Abraham Lincoln, called him to tho supreme
court of the United States, in 1SG3. There
never was a more just or popular nisi prius
judge than David Davis. He did not enforce
the most rigid rules of order in his court, but
aw that everything was done with propriety,

with which he did not think a little humor
now and then at all incompatible. He often
questioned witnesses himself, and was very
severe on those who tried to prevaricate.
"Man," said he once to a witness who had
long avoided replying to questions as to his
feelings towards a party, "man, you know
you hate the defendant; why dont you say
bo, say so, say so, and stop your lying V A
young man of desjieratu character had been
convicted of robbing and cruelly treating an
aged man. The judge's manner in sentencing
him was absolutely terrible, and !e closed by
sending him "for seven years to the Illinois

legislature!" He directed the clerk, his atten-
tion being called to the slip of the tongue, to
correct it on the record. During his long
career on the circuit bench very few of his
decisions were reversed by the higher courts,
and on the bench of the supreme court or the
United States he won laurels as a jurist Ben;

Pery I oore.

A Practical Joke.
They were laying new mains in the town

of u , and the workmen had left an im-

mense length of pipes lying end to end in the

principal street A tramp rolled one of tho

pipes away from the rest and crept in to take
his nishfs rest Here he was discovered by
a couple of student who were passing that
way in the small hours, and they rolled the

pipe with its lodger back into its place.

Imagine delight of tramp next morning at
having to crawl the distance of about a mile
before emerging into the fresh air. Fliegende
Blaetter.

Tli ere was a Dead Silence.
A box of chattering young folks in the

Chestnut Street opera house, the other even-

ing so annoyed Miss Ward, who was playing
ta-T- he Queen's Favorite," that she paused,
walked close to the box, and said in very sar-

castic tones: "Perhaps we are disturbing
these ladies and gentlemen. Shad we discon-

tinue r There was a dead silence, ami then
the play went on. There was no more chat-terin-g

in that box that evening. New York
Bun.

Discovery of a Geyser.
Two hunters from the Bad Lands, D. T.,

report that they discovered an immense gey-a-er

of fire about 100 mils west of Bismarck.

that the flames came right out of
dearth and rose at least l' fti.to th.

and that the snow was melted for a quar- -'

. .romvl the name. It is claimed
coal veins und-lyin-

that there are burning
this section of the Bad Lands, and that they
account for this fire geyser.

' Am Explanation.
received postal cardsIf any readers have

mailed at Atlanta, Ga., and written anytime
tweea and last week, they may here

ItnexplanaUon of the deh The post-

master the other day found overfifty postal
cards that had fallen under a board of the

letterbox. Some of them were three years
There was nothing to do bat to mad

iJSra, as it would be a violation of the law to

destroy them.

Died In Disgrsvoo- -

Seversl Bnseian engineers were roccnuj
of havuig defrauded the

tried on a charge
Among those who were found

government
iaSLtr was the chief of the department, Cot

Bernard. When he was put into the prison
decorabona were removed fromsuit and his

struck with apoplexy and
hi. breast, he was

-

died on the spot

A Surprise to tho Surgeons.
Five years ago T. P. Wooiall, of HartsvUle,

to a fit fell into an open fire, and his
Scull was so badly burned that he was likely
to die. As a last resort surgeons removed the

entire skull on a line parallel with the
placed an artificial covering over the

brainTand Woodall lived until a few days
ago, and retained all his facultie.-N- ew York

" :
Bun. .

Ehb wouldn't but he woed, end finally

ticy were both one Merchant Traveler.

think r
"It is to save life'" answered Myra" My own soul tells me that I am

right"
The wilv confidant dropped her head

upon her hand, when she fell into a mo
ment s thought

With all her apparent apathy, s'ie
knew well how to excite the resolution
of a generous aud ardent nature le
Myra s, while seemmg to oppoise it. lbt
arguments that she used appealed en
tirelv to those selfish considerations
which were sure to be cast aside with
disdain, by the young creature on whom
they were urged, aud Myra went out
from the interview more impressed
than ever with the necessity of put
ting her project into immediate opera
lion.

The storm that bad been threatenirg
all day, came on at nightfall with at
the rus!i and violence of tempest; but
this scene suited well with the excite
tuent and wild wish for actiou which
swelled in the v oung girl's he&rt, even
as the elements heaved and struggled
without.

She sat by the wiudow, guzing upon
the storm; the trees tossed their branch-
es to aud fro like giants reveling in th

ind; the rain sweeping townward in
wreaths and sheets of silvery water,
whenever the lightning glared over it;
tnd afar off the distant bay, heavine
mto sight, as it were, from the very bo
s mi of darkness and sinking back again
when the lightuiug withdrew the sweet-
of its fiery wing.

Mr. D., full of unrest as the elements,
was pacing the verauda; his face

pa-e- in the gleams of light
ning, as he paced up and down, iinooti-ciou- s

or heedless of the water-drii't-t'- at

now and then swept over him
Poor Myra sat watching him ; the storn
within her own breast and the tempest
without, imparted to her spirit a wild
tnd reckless courage.

She stepped out on the veranda; the
rain beat in ber pale face, the lightning
glared across her eyes, already more
han brilliant; she met her father in his
alk, and touched hisarm with her colo

Qand.
"Father, father! you have reflected.

')h, say that you will not provoke Mr.
A'hituey into this death-s'rif- e wheu lis
oomes.

Mrs. D paused for one moment; a
-- hade ot irresolution swept over bis fea
lures, but it left them more pale, more
resolute than before; lie turned aa
viihoot a word of answer, and Myra dis

appeared.
iua night, close upon tne nour oi

twelve, two people, a man and a wumtn.
tood uear a ba.-- entrance of Mr. lVs
iwelling. The female held au umbrella
dripping and drenched with ram; the
uau stood with his ear oeni to tue uoor,
istening.

At last, amid the storm, he heard the
ev turn, and a bolt withdrawn ; then
he door swung open, ami Myra at pea r- -

ed, wrapped in a large shawl, and stand
mg by a little trunK, which ine sienoer
irl had dragged step by step dow n the

of iv staircase.
"Garrv it carefully : there is neither

ock nor key; it was the only one I

ould reach, she whispered, dragging
ier bumble burden toward the man.

ho swung it to his shoulders, and dis
appeared in the darkness.

Myra drew close to tne woman, and,
.heltered by the dripping umbrella, fol-

lowed after. A walk of some distance
rought them to a carriage, which stood

waiting at the back of the stable.
The steps were down, the horses and

vehicle all drenched with rain, and furi-Misl- y

shakeu by the wind, stood ready
to recei e her. She sprang, pale and
breathless, into the shelter. Her
faithful friend was about to mount the
seat.

"One word," said Myra. bending her
white face into the storm; "the turn-

pike gate you may be known there if
i he man sees you. The storm rages so
fiercely he may not be aroused, but if
tie is, make no answer, jour voice, my
ijood friend, would betray you, and ss

to ine might be your ruin with
my father. If this man calls, do not
peak; the gate is oid, the horses good,

the carriage strong; be resolute, and
drive on as if nothing were in the way
Do you understand? Tramole the old

gte down, and that without a word. It
will open your way back again."

"I will drive through the gate: never
fear," was the prompt reply, and the
man sprang to his seat.

One grateful shake of the band, a
smothered "God bless you, Miss Myra,"
from the good woman who had risked so
much for her, and Myra fell back in the
carriage.

The man was obliged to drive very
slowly, for the night was intensely dark,
and he only kept the road by the gleams
of lightning that ever and anon Hashed
over it.

At length they came to the turnpike
gate that stretched its sodden timbers
in a dark line across the road. The
tempest was high, and every precaution
was made to avoid the least noise, but
the old had a well-traine- d

and most acute ear.
Just as the driver was dismounting to

try the lock of the gate, out came the
old man, half-dresse- with a candle in
his hand that flared out the moment ii
felt a breath of the tempest.

"Halloa! who goes there?" shouted
the old fellow.

Myra leaned from tbe carriage: "Not
a word, use the whip dowu with the
gate but not a single word."

A firm sweep of the whip followed a
plunge a crash and then over the
broken boards and through the black
storm, the carriage was swept away.

Along the dark road it toile', pelted
with rain, half overtcrned every instant
by a sweep of the wind, that kept rising
stronger and hitrher, till on every hand
rose the black, gaunt shadow of many a
darkened dwelling, and in their midst a
single light gleamed like a star.

"They are up they are waiting!" ex-
claimed Myra, with a burst of grateful
joy, as she saw this liht. "N iw, my
friend my good, kind friend you
must go no further; even they must not
see you. Stop here; set my trunk on
the walk; I will find the way myself
now."

The man would have protested against
this, but Myra was firm, and there in
that wild storm she titood till the car-
riage was out of sight.

Then she seized the trunk by the han-
dle, ard straining every nerve in her
delicate frame by the effort, dragged it
toward a window where she saw two
fair, young, beautiful fares peering anx-
iously out, as if they were searching
for some loved object in the darkness.

All at once those faces disappeared, a
sound of glad welcome lame toward the
door, and the next instant Myra, pant-
ing with fatigue, white as death, and
drenched through and through, till the
rain dripped tike a rivulet from ber gar-
ments, was folded in the arms of those
noble-hearte- d girls.

Jlra. Cleveland's Social Assistants.
Mrs. Cleveland will have some lovely

young ladies inside the cabinet circle to
assist her in ber receptions this winter.
The Misses Bayard will appear very sel-
dom in public but their places w'ill be
tilled by the Misses Manning. Endicott
Vilas, and Lamar. Miss Vilas is hard-
ly a debutante yet, but will be allowed
to tike part in the festivities in a limited
degree.

Miss Manning, the secretary's daugh-
ter, who is "just out" is quite attractive.
Sue assisted her stepmother at her re-

ception last season, and was qnite popu-
lar. Miss Emlicolt is a fuli-flow- n so-

ciety lady now, and is very elegant and
stately in her manner and movement

The prettiest one of them all is Miss
Jennie Lamar. Ihe debutante daughterof the Mississippi secretary. Her moth-
er died over two years ago, and she has
been living with her married sister in
Memphis. Tenn., until this falL She is
13, tall, graceful, and bright Her hair
is golden and her eyes' a rich-hue- d

hazel. She has the senile, wavs and
tender, poetic expression of the sunny j

souiu. one win oe tne belle th3 winter,and will present a charming contrast in
blonde points to Mrs. Cleveland as theystand in line to receive their fellow-citizen- s.

Minneapolis Journal.

Saratoga has a woman bill poster,who handles tho broad sheets aud the
broad paste brush with the skill of an
expert She is the widow of a former
bill poster and continues the business
with energv.

A watchmaker rajs that the mul-
titude Of telegraph, telephone, and
electric-lig- ht wires in large cities have
much to do with the variations and
stopping of watches which have hither-
to . been good timekeepers, and that
manufacturers are trying to invent
means to provide against this uiijueu-ti- ?

of watches.

What Still Happens to Feople Who VtU
Niagara Fatla.

If you will talk with 100 people who
have visited Niacara Falls vou will
find ninety of them, still mad at the
thouyht of how they were ia some man-
ner swindled, and that the other ten
remember the place with disrust be-
cause of tho extortions practiced on
every hand. The swindler and robber
arrived at the Falls about the time the
first hotel was erected, and he has con-
tinued to flourish and grow fat until the
present hour. There was a time when
he was in the minority; he now runs
things to suit himsclt

When tho great State of New York
appropriated $1,500,000 to buy the
swindlers out and mako the Falls free
to the people the hearts of the masses
were rejoiced. Tho purchase took in
Goat Island, Prospect Park, and a stripof land a mile and a half lorisj up and
down the river above the falls. This
made a freo park of Prospect with a
free bridge to Gout Island, and the fare
across the suspension foot-brid- ff was
reduced to 15 eenta, and tho trip down
the inclined railway to 10 cents.

Then tho City Council of Niagara
passed such ordinances as were expect-
ed to either reform the highway robbers
who drive the backs or'ioreo" them to
leave the place, iid tho people were
called upon to visit free Niagara and
enjoy themselves. I dropped' oft there
for a couple f days last month, beinj
very enthusiastic over the reform, and
ready to credit the Empire State with
any amount of publio philanthropy.To bi'giu with, I will leave it to any
fair-mind- man if thoro is a hotel at
the place which isn't a swindle when it
charges $1 per day? The best rooms
are second-clas- s to those of mountain
and seaside resorts, ami tho tables no
better than the run of ?i per dayhouses. To help crush out tba hack-me- n

and accommodate, tho people the
Stato leased tho privilego of a street-ca- r
liue from Prospect Park, to tho canta-lev- cr

bridge. It is a lonjj rido for a
nickel and at firt thought otm chuckles
over the way tho hackiiu-- have been
euchred. On the sides of the car is tho
siti. 'To all points of interest" As a
matter of fact, it hits but tw points.On the dashboards is painted tho sign:lo tiie whirlpool. When 1 saw it I
reasoned to mvseif that the car rati from
the park to tho whirlpool. Anvbodv
cImj would reason tlio same wav. Iu
company with a rxniplu of young boy I
boarded this c:ir one morning to go
down to tho whirlpool. No point of in-

terest was touched. The tt'iiniiiu-- t was
a walk of live, minutes from either rail-
road bridge and ihive-quarter- s of a mile
from the wiiir!xot. When 1 asked the
conductor to explain he replied that 1

was exH?i'ted to foot it tin' rest of the
way. It might not bo a swindle to ad
vertise a car from Detroit to Buffalo and
stop it at St. Thomas, but sotno folks
would insist that it was.

We had been dowu to the end of tho
cantalever, and were ou our way back
when a hack-ma- drove up and offered
to take the three of us back to the hotel
for 7o cents. As the d stance was a
mile and a half, the charge seemed
reasonable, but ho was inclined to do
still belter. For the small sum of 50
cents lie, would take us down lo see tho
whirlpool. I give his words in italic
because they were a swindle. Tlio la?t
time 1 was there the whirlpool was free.
One could get out of a carriage and
take his view from the bank. This
chap seemed to guarantee just such a
sight, and wo bit at the baiu Wheu ho
halted, after a drive of nearly a mile., it
was at the door of a curiosity store ou
tho bank of the river. Over the door
was this sign: "Admittance to whirl-
pool, 50 ceius!'' We indignantly back-
ed out, and I blessed our driver for a .

swindler, telling him that he had de-

liberately put up a job on us to get his
"whack" from the kctH r of the store.
He made no denials, but independentlyoffered to leave us there and forfeit his
60 cents. His offer was accepted, and
lie drove away. Wo footed it up to the
bridge, where a delegation of ten hack-drive- rs

awaited our coming. Tho big.
gest chap in the lot got down and de-
manded that half doilar. Ho was re-
ferred to Halifax. Then he proposed to
"take it out of our hides," and the nine
fellows backing him seemed anxious to
help hiiu. Ten Niagara Falls hnckmeu
ought to get away with one peaceable
individual and two boys, but they didn't
do it Something was said about our
being abie to shoot as fast :is they could
pound, and all but oho climbed upon
their vehicles and luaiio off. This one
said he'd show us a trick or two worth
remembering, and he went off after a
crowd of his friends. H) found several
who camo down and looked us over as
we waited for the car, but it wasu't their
day for knoi-kiu- out. It was only the
next day that the City Council sent a
complaint to tin; State Commissioners
that the hack-driver- s, in spite of all
laws aud ordinances, were as lawless as
in years gone by.

Another swindle; is the curiosity
stores. You may say that it is not
obligatory on any one to patronize
them, but at tho sann) time most every
visitor feels like carrying away some
souvenir or present. Whatever article
he pays 2.3 cent for can bo bought any-
where else, for 15. Whatever is war-
ranted to him is sure to be a swindle.
Whatever ho buys for original is a base
counterfeit

Why it is that such a stato of aflV-- s
has always existed at the Falls, lyad ap-
pears determined to exist the: in spite
of everything, is a problem. You can't
liml the equal of it anywhere else in
America. Tue same system, if prac-
ticed to half the extent, at any mount-
ain or sea-slio- resort, wou'.d kill tho
place in two seasons. There is but one
way for a visitor to Niagara to protect
himself. Go there with a lunch-bask- et

and a bottle of cold tea. Buy nothing
whatever, go to all points on foot and
get out of the place before sundown.
You may have your pocket picked, but
vou will have tho satisfaction of be-

lieving that the money went to some
stranger like yourself. M. Qwtd, tn
Detroit Free I'res.i.

He Hose to tho Occasion
Tbe greatest argument against kings

is that when the king hasn't got his
crown and his insignia you can't tell
him from anybody else, and if you put
a millionaire behiud a bar, even by ac-
cident people will come in and demand
cocktails of him, and probably tell him
to buiry up, as thirsty people who want
to get along to the next saloon usually
do. But 1 have never heard of any
such mistake so neatly turned as at a
big party a few weeks ago. A foreign
gentleman, while engaged in foraging
for a plate for a lady he had taken in to
supper, came on a man with a plate in
bis hand, looking at it in an aimless
way. He thought he was a lazy waiter.

"Give me that plate, please."
The austere figure turned and gazed

upon him silently.
"Give me that plate, waiter."
There was no sign. It began to dawu

upon the guest that he was mistaken
and finally he recognized in the figure
a well known millionaire, who was ap-
parently bent ou the same errand. Any
plain American would have fainted.
The foreign gentleman wa3 equal to the
occasion.

"Pardon nic, sir. I did not recog-
nize you, and we are both dressed so
like the waiters that the mistake mighthave as easily been yours as mine.
San Francisco Chronicle.

A Michigan woman broke into a
gambling-hous- e, tired her revolver
among the inmates, scared them off
grabbed tho stakes and escorted her
husband home. A Manitoba young
girl wanted to marry a Dakota youngman. The family objected.

' She stood
on the Manitoba side, her lover stood
in Dakota, and a preacher, with one
foot on British soil and one foot in the
United States, married them. A St
Louis girl fouud a strange man in the
house. She compelled him to sit down
and wait until she called an oifiotT to
take him to the police station. And
yet men talk about the infirmity of
woman. Baltimore American.

"James, what are you doing? After
all our hopes, and all your promises?"
"Well, what be 1? takin' drink, ain't
1?" "Didn't you sign a pledge, Jimmy,
and promise "never to drink another
drop as long as you lived?" "No; a o;
n oo, I didn't ios' promise that I'm
doin'.4ios' wot I swore. I'd...do; I'm (hie!)...
putt'n' 'way the ntoxicatiu enp:
Washington l ost.

The once highly-prize- d Cashmere shawls
have gone so completely out of fashion
that the mannfaciui-eo- f them han slopped,
and there i a probability that their fabri-
cation will become a "l.t art" The
Province of Cashmere, in India, has been
thrown into distress by this freak of faah
ion, and many of the population have be
come paupers, .
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W0MA5 AS A MARTYR.

Regular Monday's Exercise in Lea
Female College.

ESSAY BY MISS KATIE M. SAMPLE F.AD
JANUARY 10, 1887.

Th day cf martyrdom is not yet over,
as some one baa said to be born a wo
man is to born a martyr." Every wo
man's life bears a spirit of martyrdom
to some cause, either good or ignoble.
Many are but the sacrihciai altars where
on their martyred selves are made the
sacrifices. Some allow their lives to be
led astray by weak principles uncon
sciously martyr themselves to Irivoious
causes. Again, are found the truest and
must noble of women burdening their
lives away, assuming the martyr's posi
tion, all for the benefit of others. With
in, the bosoms of sucn true women is
love so great for near ones, that to sac
nhce the r own lives ii 'twill bring one
iota of happiness to those loved ones
would be only an item to them. Lvi--

dence can be found by any who will
open their mind's eye to prove that wo--

wau e wuiiu 10 a 111 a 1 1 y 1 u uLil . ujuft ai
the life of a fashionable society woman
tier bodily comfort and ease, even all
that ennobles woman, made a willing
sacrifice at the feet of the "Moloch"
that burns and blasts every true and
tender sentiment that makes womau
natme beautiful and lovable. 1 hat por
tion oi womankind which makes fashion
and fashionable living the end and aim
of existence would be horrified at being
caned martyrs. Ibe bare idea of then
lives being anything but purest happi
uess would astound them. To tell fash
ion's subjects that their lives are beinu
sacrificed in an ignoble cause would
make them open wide their eyes in as-

tonishment To what can the opposers
of this martyring of woman a d Deal?
tier intellectual capacities are burned
b neath fashion's sinful Jaws. Her whole
being is made subject to its mandates.
io pursue any other path in life not
governed by their "supreme goddess"
would offend "Madam Grundy." Any
thing, any plan that is rational to turn
away from vice and the downward path
seems to avail nothing when a woman'
mind has the notion that a worldly life
is the correct one. Is not such a self- -
made martyr to be pittied? Surely yes,
or above the ashes of this human sacri

fice no flower of booe can bloom. A
lie burned out in fashion's flame can

not have the tender, sphynx-lik- e memory
of a lovely past, a lile well filled with
holiness to clothe the otherwise desolate
scene in peace and hope for future joy
Ail the solace tor such creatures of deso
lation is that of human pity which
would scarcely be denied. The odor of
a sacrifice is there, though it be to a bad
principle, and if as the head is bowed to
receive the death-blo- w the world giver
pity, how much is to be bestowed on
hose who give their life s service for
he good of otheis? Those who make

their lives a martyrdom for the benefit
f loved onesT On! the martyred live

mothers for their children's sake!
What a small degree of appreciation is
given in return lor such noble sacrifices
W hat a lack of recompense for this life
long weary working. Many sad martyr
memorials are seen in the hardened
bauds and careworn brows of mothers
who give up all that lite holds pertain
ng to happiness lor the sake of a child.

Why is it that those who reap the bene
fit of this martyrdom fail to appreciate
tl Because they have been allowed to

believe it a mother's duty to be the
child's slave. Often in the cold hearted- -
ness of the outer world, after the mother
has slaved her life out, done everything

mother could possibly do for a child s
well-bein- g, then when that mother's
heart has ceased its beating, any miss-doin-g

of the child is reflected on the
parent It is said, the mother failed in
the performance of her duty. A mother
who wraps her life in that of ber hus
band and children makes her days, days
of toil and nights those of sleeplessness,
that she may lighten the burdens of her
loved ones. Her feet are never weary,
for she is giving pleasure to those near
and dear to her. Body and soul are
barely held together under the terrible
tension of her daily duties. But at last
the silken cord snaps asunder. That
weary soul takes wing, to return to the
God who gave it. That martyred life
has closed and as the incense of the
holy sacrifice of old it wends it way up
ward. That lack of peace and rest on
earth is found in Heaven.

The Rights of Travelers.

Philadelphia American.
As it is not unlikely that some of the

readers of this article may be placed in
positions where they may be called on
to assert their rights or seek redress
tor wrongs, while traveling, it may be
that a knowledge of their duties and the

uties owing to them may prove of in
terest.

In walking along the streets you must
keep your eyes open, for the owners of

properties aro not liable il ycu laii
own a ceilarway where there is a sum

cient paved and lighted lootway over
which you may puss in safety. If the
street is covered with ice, you must use
great care, as neither the city nor the

wuers of property fronting on tne street
ill be liable if you luiure yourselt by

falling unless you can prove gross care-
lessness in the non repair of the street.
But if you, through no carelessness ol
your own, lall down an uuguaraea ex-

cavation in the sidewalk or street, or
uto a coal hole in the pavement, you

can Hold ine party wno leit 11 id sucn
condition for your damages.

If you board a horse-ca- r, you must
not get on while it is moving, but wait
until it stops; but if you are compelled
to stand for want of seats and the horses
start suddenly and you are injured by
the jar you may obtain redress. If you
should walk to the railway station and
are compelled to cross the track, you
must s'op betore coming to it, ana loot
and listen for approaching trains. It is
negligence for you to act otherwise, ana
if you fail to fulfill these requirements
you cannot recover, if you are injured,
even though the railroad company should

. .i L - : tbe grossly careiess in tue ruuuiug ui
their trains.

It is the doty of the railroad company
to run their trains on time according to
the printed schedule, and persons who
have been deceived and put to trouble
and expense the company must pay for
it, but, at tne same time, 11 ine company
gives you proper notice of the delays,
they will noi De answeraoie 11 uiey are
unavoidable. Unfortunately, however.
you cannot, in any case, recover for the
aonoyanse of waiting and the disap
pointmenU ot not getting a not supper,
cr of not seeing your friends at a par
ticular time, but only ior tne actual
loss you may sustain a difficult matter
to prove in ordinary cases.

If you are...travelingj . .

wnn yourj
wne, i

you are entitled to carry a aouoie
amount of baggage, for though you are
one in law you are two as far as bag
ira ire is concerned. You should pur
chase a ticket, however, before starting,
and have your baggage checked, ibe
ticket is the contract witn tne traveler,
and both he and the company are held
to its terms usually. If it is marked
good oily between certain dates and
ior a conuauuu nsMgi umt u
restrie'ed to its provisions. If you lose
it, then you must tender the exact fare
to the conductor, for he cannot te ex-

pected to take proof that you actually
purchased a ticket and you cannot ex-De-

him to change a 20.00 gold piece;
if he cannot do bo, he may put you off
tne train. inn wjis u
carrv von safelv to the destination
marked on the ticket, and land you at
the station and five you a reasonable
time to alight if you are mating a
Connecting train you are entitled to a
reasonable time to cross over the plat
form from one train to the other, and if
you are not given time and get on the
train while moving tnd are injured you
but recover damage what Would
otherwise have been carelessness on
vour oart beine in this case excusable
on account of the circumstances. Ii
vou should purchase a ticket for the
ordinary trains and by mistake get on a
limited express, it is tne auty or tne
company to land you at some safe and

A REAL ROMANCE;
OH,

THE LOVE STORY
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CHAPT2R VI.
She left her pareita' rnoi, aud 'eft in griet,

Svt from an itiie pa4oa vain and light,
But in her beart'here lived afirm be let,

1 hat duty calf d and honor urged her Bight.

Little by i little, as her shattered
nerves could lear it, the truth was re-

vealed te Myrl It was a sad, sad trial,
the uprooting of her pure domestic
faith, the teariig asunder of those thou
sand delicate lbers that hsd so long
woven, and clung, and rooted themselves
around the parents who had adopted
her. Love then she did, now, as it
seemed, more ittensely than ever, but
there w&4 excitement in her heart, a
sort of wild, id sett lea reeling, that
destroyed all thi sweet faith and tran
quility of affection. It was uo longer
the quiet and serene love which bad
clung around hr from infancy,' natu
rally and without effort, as wild blossoms
bud upon a balk where the sunshine
sleeps longest bit something of unrest
and pain mingledwit-- it all.

In the historv ot her parents sne
found much to excite her imagination,
her deep and sorrowful interest.

It opened upon her with ail the vivid
ness of a romarce, mat xinoiea ner
fancy, while it pained her to the noul.
lhen came other thoughts and more
thrilling anxieties.

Ibe beloved one, the man oi ner
choice, whom she had dreamed of en-

dowing with richec, from which she now
seemed legally dispoxa-sse- d how would
he receive the newsot ner orpnanage
of her depeudent state? Alas, how were
all her proud and generous visions
swept away! And yet, did she doubt
his iove or bis pure disinterestedness!
.Never for a moment

Loyal, lofty, and unselfish as her own
pure heart, she Knew tne oeiovea oi
hat heart to be. She felt assured that

his faith to the dowerless orphan would
be kept more sacred than his pledge to
the heiress, full of this high trust she
wrote to rhitney and told him the
while.

"You sought me," said the letter, "and
loved me as - he heiress of great wealth,
as the only daughter ot a proua ana
rich man. All at once, a if a flash cf
ightning had swept across the horizon

of my life, revealing the truth with a
ngle fiery gleam, 1 find myself the

orphan of a great and good man, whom
remember onlv as the sbace ot a

vision and of a woman, lovely as she
has been unfortunate alive still, but
kept from her child by bonds that have
yet proved too strong, even for the
yearnings of maternal love.

I know that Daniel Clark, my father,
was supposed to possess great wealih,
but i am told that he died insolvent
and that in his will neither wife nor
child was mentioned. Therefore am 1

an orphan, dependent upon those who
re strangers to me in blood for the

love that shelters me, for the wealth
that has hedged me in with comforts
from my cradle up. I am
not the person whom you loved not
he person whom, two short days ago, 1

believed myself to be.
should Myra Glark, orphaned and

without inheritance her very birth
loaded with doubt, and her hold on any
liv ng thing uncertain still claim the
aith pledged to Myra V., tne heiress 7

No; like the rest, I resign this last and
most precious hold on the past. You
are free honorably free, from all re-

sponsibility arising from the faith you
plighted. Of all my past life, 1 have
otbing left but the simple name of

Mvra."
This is but an extract of Myra's letter

to Mr. Whitney, but it was enough to
satisfy her delicate sense of honor. It
set him free. It relinquished all claim
upon his faith or his honor.

Much there was in the letter to meit
and touch a heart like his, for with a
great secret swelliug in her breast, she
touud consolation in pouring out the
feelings that oppressed her, where she
was certain of sympathy.

And Whitney answered the letter.
He had not loved the heiress or the
lofty name but Myra, the noble
minded, the lovely, the beautiful. If
be was an orphan, so much the better;
e would be family, wealth, the world

to her. He grieved for her sorrow, but
seemed to revel and rejoice in the idea
of having her all to himself. This was
the tenor of W hitney s reply, and Myra
felt no longer alone her elastic nature
gathered up its strength again.

the became proud ot the pure and
holy love which ouly grew brighter with
adversity, and this beautiful pride re
kindled all her energies.

Among the hue scenery which lies
upon the upper portions of the Delaware
Bay, there is a splendid old mansion-house- ,

large, massive, and bearing deeper
marks of antiquity and aristocratic

wnership, than are usually found in a
country where dwellings that have with-
stood the ravages of a hundred years
are seldom to be found.

It was a superb country-plac- e, up- -

ifted above the bay, and commanding
oce of the flues t prospects in the whole
country. Picturesque aud broken scenery
ay all around. Portions of this scenery
were wild, and even rude, in tneir
thrifty luxuriance, while close around
the dwelling reigned the luost perfect
cultivation. Park-lik- e groves, lawns
fringed with choice shiubberies, ana
glow log with a profusion of flowers,
might be seen from every window ot
the dwelling.

ihe stables, lodges, and other build
ings all in excellent repair, bespoke a
degree of prosperous wealth, and aluxu
nous taste, seldom found in our primi-
tive land. A spacious veranda that ran
alrong the front comoanded a beautiful
view of the distant bay and all the
broken shore, for miles and miles on
either hand.

In the whole State of Delaware could
not have been found, at that day, a
gentleman's residence more perfect in
itself, or more luxurious in its appoint
ments. Ao this bouse Mr. L). took bis
family to spend the summer months,
and Myra entered it, for the first time
in her life, with a feeling of profound
loneliness.

This noble mansion was to have been
her inheritance; she had spent all her
girlhood in the shadow of its walks; she
bad learned to love every tree and
flower and shady nook that surrounded
it to love them as the home of her
parents, the borne that should hereafter
shelter ber and her children.

Now she entered it sadly, and with a
feeling of cold desolation. Transient,
certainly, but very painful were these
natural regrets.

But amid all tne shadows that heng
around her patn, tnere was one gleam
of golden sunshine. Hit love was left
to ber hu laitn still remained firm and
perfect

With the visitors who cajie with Mr.
D. to his country dwelling, was a dis
tant relation of the family, his wife, and
two lovely children. To these persons
the secret of Myra's birth was made
known, and to the lady, young and ap
parently amiable, Myra sometimes fled
for counsel sod sympathy.

But to these persona the secret of
Myra's parentage opened new and selfish
hopes that forbade au genuine friend
ship for the confiding girt Myra,
severed br all ties of blood from the
family that - had adopted her, now
seemed only an obstacle in the way of
their own interests.

The excessive love still expressed for
her both by Mr. D. and bis angelic wife,
seemed so much defrauded from the
rights of their own offspring, and those
who hart flattered and fawned abieclly
on the daughter and the heiress, now
returned the touching confidence of the
orphan with treachery and dislike.

lhus surrounded Dy seem enemies
and those sad regrets which hopes an

suddenly crushed could not fail to ex
cite, the young girl yielded ber whole
being np to tho one sweet hope still left

to her, undimmed and briehteninsr each
day a lone star in the clouded sky of
ber life. The love, that under other
circumstances might have been diversi-
fied by many worldly fancies, now con-
centrated itself aro nd her whole being.
and in its pure intensity became almost
sublime.

Mr. D. in revealing the secret of
Myra's birth had, as it were, thrown ofl
all claims to her filial obedience, bat
the generous girl took no advantage of
this most painful freedom; ber great
desire was still to win his consent to her
union with the man she loved, ber
penniless union, for Myra neither wished
for anything more than the love of those
who had protected her mlancy to carry
as a marriage dorer to her husband.

Under the sanction of her gentle
mother for such Mrs. V. was ever to
Myra tho young girl had still carried
on a correspondence with Mr. Whitney,
and it was decided that he should write
to Mr D. and again request permission
to visit the young creature, who, with
out a daughter's right, had no desire t3
evade a daughter s obeditnce.

Believing the acquaintance between
Myra and her lover broken off bv his
own firm opposition, Mr. D. had not
given up her union with another, which
bad for many years been a favorite ob
ject with him. Ills astonishment and
indignation may, therefore, be imagined,
when the mild and respectful letter of
Mr. Whitney reached him at D Place,
some few weeks after tne retirementoi
hiit family te their country mansion.

It was early in tea moming when
mis letter came, and Mr. U. was aioue
with his relative and guest when he
broke the seal The auger that shook
the proud man's nerves, the sharp ex
clamation that sprang from his lips.
were heard by Mrs. V. as she passed in
to the breakfast parlor She saw the
huDdwriting angrily between
the fingers of her husband, and filled
with dread that Myra's private corres-
pondence had beeu betrayed, she left
the room aud hastened to her daughter's
chamber.

"Oh, Myra! I fear I fear that your
papa has in some way obtained one ef
Mr. Whitney's letters," cried the gener-
ous lady, with a face that bespoke all
tne anxiety that preved upon her.

Myra turned a little more pallid than
usual, for her father's anger was a terri-
ble thing to brave of that she was
well aware; butafter a moment, ber
natural courage returned, and she an
swered with some degree of firmness:

'"Dear mamma, do not look so terrified.
Let his auger fail on me; sit down.
That pale face must not tell him that
you have ever known of these l tter."

Mrs. D. sank into a seat, striving to
regain some degree of composure, and
Myra wentdowu stairs very pale, but
making an effort to sustain with dignity
the reproaches that she felt to be pre-
pared lor her.

"Here, young lady!" said Mr. D., as
Myra entered the room; "here is a letter
from that Whitney again a letter to
me asking permission to visit you."

Myra drew a deep breath; in her agt
tation she had forgotten that this letter
might be expected, and so long as her
father's anger had only this source, she
could withstand it

"Well, papa, aud you will answer it?"
said the young girl, gently, but still
with some tremor of the voice.

"I will!" was the angry reply; "I will
answer it as such presumption deserves!"

"fcturely surely, papa, you will not
forget that Mr. Whitney is a gentleman.
aud deserving of courteous treatment?'

1 forget nothing! was the curt
reply; and without argument Mr. D.
left the room, aid in half an hour after
an old col red man was galloping to
ward Wilmington, with a letter, directed
to Mr. Whitney, in his pocket

What that letter contained might
have been guessed from the hasty aud
blotted address, had it not been written
black as night on the forehead of Mr D.
when he sat down to breakfast that
morning.

A few days went by days of keen
anxiety to poor Myra and her gentle
mother; then was the young girl sum
moned once more to the presence of Mr.
D. She fouud him white wiih ras- e-
deeper and more terrible rage than his
hue features had ever exhibited before;
a letter was clenched tightly in his
hand; his fingers worked convulsively
around the crushed paper as he ad-
dressed the trembling girl.

"Twice twice in my life have I been
ns'ilted, girl! By your father once

by your lover now. He is coming here!
hie will be in Wilmington in a few days,
will he! Let him come; but as I live
as I live, girl, he shall never leave that
place alive! This insult shall be atoned
then and there "

"Oh, father!" was all that poor Myra
could say:

"If he is a gentleman, he shall answer
this as a gentleman. If he is what I
suppose, then 1 will chastise this inso
lence as 1 would a menial. W ben once
we meet, one or the other will never re
turn alive."

Myra shuddered; her pale lips refused
to utter the words that sprang to them.
and she stood before the aogry man
with ber hands clasped, but motionless
as a statue. At length she gathered
strength to utter a single sentence.

"rather, you will not challenge Mr.
Whitney? It would be terrible; it
would kill me."

"If he comes within my reach, if he
dares to intrude his presence even into
the neighborhood, be shall answer it
with his life or mine!" was the stern
reply.

M ra turned away, trembling and
beart-.sic- k; she knew that this was no
idle ".hreat, no mere burst of vivid
passion that would die within the hour.

Her lover would re in W ilmington in
a few days; it was a firm but courteous
announcement to this effect that bad so
exasperated the man whom she had
just left

"Mother mother, he will not do this
thing he will not meet Mr. Whitney
with a challenge! cried the harassed
young creature, throwing herself into
the arms of Mrs. D , wno stooo ia the
chamber of her child, where she had
retired from the angry storm below.

"I fear it, alas! be deems himself
braved and insulted," said the good
lady, weeping bitterly. "Oh, Myra!
why did we permit Mr. Whitney to
write why consent to his coming to
the neighborhood r

"Why, why, indeed! if it is but to
meet his death?" cried the poor girl,
wringing her hands. "But, mother, this
can not be; my father will relent!"

Mrs 1. shook her head. "Mot where
he deems his honor or authority con-
temned, my poor child!"

"Oh, what can we do what can we
dor - -

"His anger is so terrible if you could
but give up all thoughts of the man; if
you only could, my child."

Myra withdrew from her mother's
arms, her slight form seemed to dilate
and nerve itself for some great effort
Tne tears bung unshed upon her eye-
lashes, and ber lips were' pressed firmly
together. The thoughts that swept
across her sweet face were quick and
painful; she scarcely seemed to breathe,
so intense was the struggle within that
motionless bosom.

"Mother," she said, in a low and
husky voice, so low that it was almost a
whisper "mother, I will give him up.
It is to save his life or the life of your
husband; I will give him op!"

While the unhappy lady stood wan-

dering at the strange calmness with
which these words were spoken Myra
passed down stairs once mote, and stood
in her father's presence, calm, resolute,
but very sorrowful.

"Father, I love the man whom yon
would cl alienge, whom you would force
to the extremities of life or death. How
dearly, how wholly I love him, you can
never believe, or this agony would have
been spared me. Father, you know of
his coming; he is already on the way;
thus it is oat of my power to prevent
that which so offends you. Let him
come; let him depart in peace, and here
I solemnly promise never to speak to
him again. Father, I give him np, bat
it is to save his life or yours!"

The young girl ceased speaking; the
words she had uttered were pronounced
hurriedly and with firmness, but the
white lips, the heavy trouble that cloud-
ed ber eyes with something more touch--

mg than tears, revealed all the heroism
of ber sacrifice.

iou could see that to save a human
life, she had given up all that had made
ner own life valuable. It was strange t
see so much heroism in a form so gentle

nd so frail; it was strange that tbi
beautiful spirit of self-sacrifi- should
prove powerless to curb the wrathful
"pirit that possessed the proud man be
fore whom she pleaded ; but his answer
was relentless.

"No!" he replied. "That which
nave saia is immuiaoie. it tnis man
comes so near my house as the next
town, he shall answer for the presump-wi- ll

tion with his life, er I sacrifice
mine!"

Myra stood for a moment looking in
that frowning face, and as she gazed her
own became paint ully calm.

"My lather, once agan once again
reflect, it is more than life that 1 otlei
you for this!" she said, and her voio
grew softer, as if tears were swelling in
its tones once more.

'That which I have said, I abide by!'
was the stern reply.

Myra pleaded no longer, but turned
gently and left the room. In the upper
nail she met her mother.

"Does he relent will he accept the
sacrifice of your offer?" questioned the
anxious lady.

-- o, mother, he refuses; he seem
athirst for the life of this noble youn
man; but 1 will save him, I will savt
them both."

"How, my child? how can you, s
frail and helpless, struggle against th
strong will of your father?''

"I will leave the bouse. I will n
longer remain where innocent aud
honorable love leads to scenes like
thij."

"What, leave your mother your own
fond, too fond mother? Myra, my child,
my child!

"Hush! mother; dear, dear mother:
these tears, they make me weak as an
infant If you weep and cling to me
thus, mother, my strength may fail,
and do you not know that death uia
follow death to your husband or

for is he not my husband before
God, do vou think, sweet mother?"

But Mrs. D. only wept, and clung
more fondly to ber daughter. Mr.
withdrew herself gently from her waru
clasp, aud went away. On the morrow
Mr. Whitney would be in Wilmington.
and befoie then the youug girl bao
much to accomplish much to suffer.

All that dav Mvra avoided the fami
ly, above all the gentle mother, whose
tears she feared far more than the an
ger of ner proud father. She had
ed a resolution that required a 1

and more strength than seemed
to animate that slender form. She
shrunk, therefore, from encountering
the tears of that sweet and loving wo-
man.

There was an old servant in the fam
ily, with whom Myra, from her child-
hood, had been a sort of idol. Indeed.
in all that large household, there war
not a dependent who did not reverence
and love the youug creature.

I hi man, early in the afternoon.
might have been seen riding toward
Wilmington at a brisk trot, and with
some little anxiety in his manner.

When he reached the town, the old
man entered a dwelling, where he wa--

received by two bright and joyous-lootin- g

young ladies, who greeted uim ea-

gerly, and inquired for news of hir-

young mistress, while the old negro was

searching in his pockets forahastil)
folded billet, which he at length pro-
duced with no little mysterious impor-
tance.

One of the young ladies tore open the
billet, and began to read.

"Sit up for me dear girls,"
thus the billet commenced; "sit up till
morning, unless I come before; you will
certainly see me during the night; then
I will explain this hasty massage. It
may storm; no matter, I shall surely be
with you. Myra."

The young ladies looked at each other.
wholly at a loss to guess the reason of
this singular message; but Myra bad
promised to explain all, and so they al
lowed the old man to depart unques-
tioned.

Long before the faithful messenger
returned, Myra wasstandingin the hum-
ble dwelling of an out-do- or dependent,
in whom she could trust.

"And you are determined, Miss My
ra?" was the man's question, aa he
stood, hit in hand, by the door.

"Yes; obey my directions exactly as
they are given, that is all I require of
you.

'We would do anything anything on
earth for you," said the wife of this
man, coming forward; you know we
would, Miss Myra, even though it may
be our ruin should your father know
that we aided you against his will!"

"But he can never know: nothing
shall tempt me to inform him, and the
secret will rest wiih us alone," was the
reply.

"We will be punctual, never fear,
said the man; "but it looks like a
storm."

"Well," said Myra. casting her eyes
toward ibe heavens,1 which did indeed
bear indications of a mustering temwst.
"It does not matter, be ready all the
same. Remember to come by the o d
carriage route, not along the new road,
you might meet company there."

1 will be cautious, dear young la
dy; I will be cautious as you could
wish.

'I am sure of it" was the mild and
grateful reply; and with a beating
heart, Myra went back to the house

hich was soon to be her home no
longer.

Ibe relative whom we have mention-an- d

ed, was still at D. place, his wife.
with two beautiful children, occupied
a room near that appropriated to Myra,
and to this room the young girl betook
herself, after returning from the visit to
her humble friends.

- A spirit of unrest was upon her: he
longed for action, for sympathy, for
s 'je being to whom she could pour
forth the anguish which beat like a
fever in every vein of her delicate
body.

Myra found her father s guest in an
easy chair near the window. She was a
quiet, tranquil woman, devoid of strong
passion, but set Dsn in the extreme, and
possessing a sort of gentle craft, that
from its very want of active spirit, was
calculated to deceive.

She knew that discontent and dis
union were active in the dwelling,
and after her usual inert manner, was
waiting for some result that might
prove beneficial to herself and her chil-
dren.

When she saw Myra enter her room
W'th a glow upon her cheeks, but pale
as death about the mouth and temples,
this woman drooped her eyelids, to con-
ceal all expression of the joy this agita-
tion caused in ber bosom, but her look
was tranquil, her voice was full of sym-
pathy, as she addressed the young
girl.

"You look anxious, nay ill, my sweet
frieud," she said, taking Myra's hand,
which fell over the back of her cbair.

"You know," answered Myra, in a
sad voice, "you know what has passed
to-da- y in this house; tell me for much
depends on your answer, and I can hold
counsel with no one else beneath this
roof tell me, do you believe that if Sir.
Whitney should arrive in Wilmington
tomorrow, my father would find him
out, and put his cruel threat into execu-
tion "

"You know Mr. D. Ts he not deter-
mined? did he ever swerve from a reso-
lution once formed?" was the sinister
reply.

"Then you honestly believe that he
would challenge Mr. Whitney f was the
anxious rejoinder.

"Has he not said it, Myra?'
"Then if you think so you who al-

ways look on events so still and passion-
less I have but to go on," said Myra,
in accents that bespoke all the grief
this on vie tion fastened on her youngheart

"What do you mean, Myra? what is
it you contemplate?" said the confidant,
with a gleam of satisfaction in her down-ea- st

eyes.
"I am going from this house to-nig-ht

Before Mr Whitney reaches Wilming-
ton. I will see him, and prevent this
meeting."

"Yon, Myra! you what will yonr

convenient station, and if they put you
off on the track you may recover dam
ages, in a very late case the highest
court of this State sustained a verdict
of $50,000 uoder such circumstances,
but with the additional fact that the
passenger was run down and hurt by
train on the next track.

in general as a passenger you are en
titled to a seat, and if you are put ofl
for nt of fare on this ground
you may recover. But if when you get
on the train you Bee" there are no seats
you must then leave, for by staying you
consent to stand. If you alight at
wavside station without notice or ob
jection from the employees, you are en
titled to reasonable notice of the time
of starting. It is the duty of the com
panytodraw the train up to the plat
form, and if tbey stop above or below
the same and call out the name of your
station, and you cannot see any danger
and alight and are injured, they are
liable. But you must trust to your
own judgment, for an improper order of
the conductor will not excuse your neg
ngence. iou must not Doara or
leave the traiu while in motion. You
must not put your bead, legs or
arms out Oi the windows, for the com
pany is Dot bound to put bars across
them like the windows of a nursery or
animal cage though this was once d
clared to be the law. ine com pan
does not warrant your safety, and is not
iable for unavoidable accidents. If you

are injured while standing on the plat
form in violation of the rules of the
company, yuu cannot recover if there
was room inside the car to stand, though
no seats.

If you find it necessary to telegraph
when ou your journey you must becare- -

lul to have your rue4age repeated, if the
telegraph blanks require it, otherwise
you canoot hold the company liable for
mistakes.

if you should travel part of the way
iy coach you may presume that the pro
prietor warrants it to be sufficiently
secure for the journey proposed, for he
is bound to examine it every day. He
must secure your trunks properly, and
if accident happens to them, and your
impedimenta are scattered over the road
to the gaze of the comm n herd, you
mav hold him liable. The coachman
must be endowed with skill and discre-
tion, and know the road and be provided
with good steady horses.

Ou coming to a town where you desire
to stop, anyone who keeps an open inn
aud prote.-se- s to exercise the business
and employment of a common innkeeper
is bound to offer you such shelter and
accommodation as he may possess, if
you are able to pay. It does not matter
tiow much he may dislike you, if you

re not drunk or disorderly or affected
with disease or all bis rooms be occu-
pied, he must receive you. Nor can he
require you to sign your name in his
register or call upon you to furnish it to
him; and it is no excuse for him that it
is Sunday. The fact that you horrify
the rest of the guests by eating with
your fingers or your knife does not give
him the right tc put you out. Mine
host of the inn is also considered the ia- -

surer of all the property which comes
within his care, and is liable for its loss
f damaged or stolen, and be cannot free

himself from liability by showing that
neither himself nor bis servants are to
blame, but is liable in any event unless
he loss is caused by the act of God.

Nor is it necessary that the '
goods be

specially placed in his keeping, but if
they are brought into the inn in a rea
sonable way the proprietor is liable for
tneir loss. But be may limit his liabil- -

ty by notice that he will not be respon- -

lble for property, unless specially placed
n his care, it is not enougn i.ir mm to

have such a notice printed on his regis
ter or placed on the doors of the rooms
be muit prove thit you knew of it nor
will even this avail in any case as to
such articles as are necessary for your
personal comfort and convenience.

But a Pullman palace car is not an
inn, and the owueraof the same are not
liable for money or properly which my
be stolen from you while traveling
there.

The keeper of a boarding-hous- e is not
held to the same degree of accountabil- -

ty as an inn-keep- ihe law implies
no obligation on him to take care of the
goods of a boarder, and if you engage
board by the week in a quiet boarding
house, you must take the risks as to
y ur belongings, it is only wnen ne is
guilty of gross negligence that be is lia-
ble A boarding-hous- is a house where
you engage rooms for a specified term.
an inn is where they are rented irom
day to day. The keeper of a boarding
bouse can choose nis own guests, and
need give no reason for refusing.

It is sincerely to be hoped that you
will not be placed in any of the unpleas
ant situations mentioned while on your
travels. In any case, however, you must
remember that it is your duty to take
all the care that a prudent man would
take under like circumstances, and if
you fail to do so you must bear your
suffering with equanimity in case you
are injured, for you cannot receive dam
ages as a salve.

Samuel Williams gooper.

Oar Unmarried Daughters.
Thomas Hughes says there is a pecu

liar charm about the words "one's own"
which it takes a man or boy Jonar to
find out but I doubt says a writer in
the Philadelphia rVess, if" there is a wo
man who from baoyhood has not recog
nized that charm. Let us then think
with more consideration than has been
our wont or those women wno nave
never taken upon themselves the pleas-
ures and cares of wedded life, but wnose
lives have beeu given up to others far
more than have those of the majority of
their wedded sisters.

One such woman has charge of a
household whose inmates are an invalid
mother, a feeble grandmother, and a
bachelor brother. She makes the home
happy for them, and with what return
for this sacrifice of her girlhood? What
are her privileges? She can not order
a dinner exactly to suit herself or have
it served according to her own ideas,
and to change the hour of a meal or
ask a friend in without first holding a
family consultation would be consider
ed high treason.

It is possible that even mothers are a
little too selfish and exacting toward
their unmarried daughters. Tuere is a
widow with three unmarried daughters
of "uncertain age." It would be a de-

cided convenience to the musician of
the family if the piano could be moved
to another part' of the room. She
speaks to her mother about it The re-

ply is: "I see no reason, Emy. why it
should be moved; it has no trials and
difficulties to overcome," and of them
it is required that they shall be always
cheerful and amiable.

There is another family with one un-

married daughter still at home. She
does much of the housekeeping and the
family sewing, but her recreation, that
she loves above all else, ia her palette
and brush; and yet even ber time ia not
her own. She haa not one uninter-
rupted hour during the day. Patiently
day after day she puts aside her canvas
to fit on mother's dress or sew cn fath-
er's buttons or see that the spare room
is made ready for mother's friends, and
day after day and week after week the
work she longed to do baa had to be
put off till some future tome, which never
comes. ,

This young woman is a type of a class
whose burdens are heavy because made
up of numberless trifles. Can we not
fay a ; little more thought for her who
thinks so often for oUiers add some-

thing to her pleasures?

"Ah, those autumn leaves. Farmer
Robinson." sighed the city guest
"What lovely tints of color, and what
an addition they are to the charming
scenery you must soenioy." "Yes, miss.
The leaves are eettin a good deal of
Taller and red on to 'em. that's a fact
It's about time to gather " "Then
you really find time to gather autumn
leaves?" "O. yes, indeed. We rake up
a few cartloads every year for beddin1
for the houses." Another esthetic dream
smashed. Hartford fosL

Corxosoa. Cann claims to have a marks-
man who recently, at five hundred yards,
struck squarely the bead .of a pin stack

e0" tt envelope.

Recent Inventlnnsv
The fall and winter exhibitions have

Jronght to notice a number of new and
unproved labor saving machines and im-
plements. At the Vermont state fair an
attraction was the Perkins sulky corn and
Pto planter. This is designed to plant

o rows of corn at once and apply the
fertilizer in the drill. '

combination roller and grass seed
r exhibited by - the Gouveneur

Machine Co. is also of interest The roller
J made of iron. The seeder has a force
Ied, distributing the seed just tn front,
where It will be sutllclently covered as the
roller passes over it.

A uw carriage wheel hxft tilt ta


